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tion, because their American residents who had
come over for the Coronation would probably
object to his colour, I wondered then whether the
Coronation was for the people of the Empire or was
it to amuse our American visitors ? A similar
incident once occurred in the South of France. The
manager of a smart restaurant had refused admis-
sion to two coloured artists on exactly the same
grounds. But the French authorities to whose
attention this incident was brought would not
tolerate any such discrimination. The law of
France, they said, does not know the word
"colour". Word was sent next day to the manage-
ment of that restaurant in the South of France that
the same two gentlemen would be visiting their
restaurant that evening and that if the utmost
courtesy was not shown to them, their establish-
ment would forthwith be closed down, it was the
authoritative voice of a free people who had paid
heavily for their freedom that was speaking.
American or no American, the law of France was the
law of France, and those who came to that country
must of necessity respect it. It made my heart
throb to hear this story, which was told to me one
night a few days after the West End hotel incident.
There may be nothing new in what I have to say
on the Colour bar, but the fact that it has to be said
so often is the greatest condemnation of the civilisa-
tion to which you belong and which has been thrust